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Talks With Girls

By Gertrude Barnum.

THE BOOKWORM.

one wise to what's doing and what's to
do, and make us feel like helping do, it

o ¥

PALE, high “What's your favorite book?" asked
AR AR A browed girl, | Flossle,
in a dowdy " ' v, Edr ) g
= ’ 3y o= Oh, I don't know,"” sald Edna,
l_J\l C' |AF:\ t_.E:s.) DA' EN I ON. Iress, wiat In the | ke parts of the Bible, and Tom Palne,
tarr o o
EER all, what could be more vine Vg than some of Mark Twaln's f"‘fjfm”f'fl“"'o“‘}: and the Declaration of Independence,
A humory Not all of 1t, to be s=ure, ! much of this lterary pilot's work “fu;‘.“ o tHe ;31:--3 and Mark Twaln, and labor Jour-
I8 still ®0 young that It puts patches on the scat of your reading habit ,; AURUEE Vol nals"—— .
and leads you to turn joyous somersaults on his pages, l;( i ki.x.' '.»J uine “What a mixture!” crled Tess. 'O,
\ J « cKie LRNAVA, . " ’
Bt this j& a roundabout way of getting to the Colonel, where Mark (add the $ We urged her o what a headache!
il you like) is being introduced to the more or less “continuous' by the more join us as werhur-' " 'Tisn't such a bad mixture. .SDW
or less contlnuous Arnold Daly, It must be admitted that Mr. Daly keeps going, rad by, with Nu“n;“f old Moses's advice, and the Golden
Just as he keeps various managers “golng some,” as they say on the Speedway. chairs - bound o | Bule, and Komething to cheer you' up,
Mr, Da'y, perbaps, cannot afford to stop after “The Regeneration” and *‘His the ou'(er deck bu: SR L UG 5 b Ll A28 1S Agiie
Wife's Pamily,'” . : p ' been made for freedom, and which peo-
. Ife's Pamily, And so he has gone without looking up ¢
c T - Into  vaudeville, dragging  with  him sahe } k | ple are fighting for it, and a few slinple
Mark Twaln, In the muanuseript If not ead e 2=t directiois for every day use In.)’up&'
n the flesh and the white flannel tal- fa “Arlotta wouldn't come out; she's got trade, . : "
TEng, L e a book as usual,” sald Janet, planting ‘\{;H; at :";d :'“ 248 DUEER IR b
Aceording to the Coloninl's neat ‘but her stool near & group of friends by the | B1O¢ the subject,
ot gawdy  programme, “Becoming an ralling. < VR eThavs funny about books,” sald she.
Editor” is by Mark Twain and Gabriel “I thought she'd rend every book pub- ".\h"s[ people won't b:lleve "anyt:;nz N
Timmory, We know Mark by the lished, ualready,” suld Flossie, watching thatis said Unless they kriow what h e ]
\ 1 but we can't quite place Gn- the prow of the boat out through the |t came from. All the xr.eat men la.::
bricl. Timmory sounds like a wee drop foam. to die and have thelr u)alngshpr nt !
of Irish in a glass o abeinthe, “Reading maketh a full man,” T1|® LAY “""w'rdd h;mrev: eywortt .
we reeall thas omitng an Battor /7 '(Haly 3H°KE = joted, eentantiously, taken for true. n ! u;) kr}'“ tadt
Wit ! in Paris and so we rec 7 \ ‘e 80 does beer,'" remarked Tess. After ebla] LA F RIS il Lie) 1)
melle Gabriel to Mark 7 WARATS THIS? the laugh hLad subsided she added:)it's almost impossible to prove they're
: : . »
At the same time there's no getting / l (4 ‘\,‘_ e “Honest, 1 can't ses what good it does | N0t ﬂ‘“hn)u (llr;;\rlt;é‘:“:..lfog‘;g:mm
| away from the Irish in Daly. e talks ’ Arlotta to know what somebody that's | takes them all fc L
| Twain as he would Shaw and unles 7 o dead sald about somebody else that's into, dejected silence for & few mo-
ain as uldl Shaw, g iless \ A —_—— /, — ~ ) T : | ments. But then she added, hopefully:
’ we are very much milstaken he will \ Sy -~ 0 ~~ leader, while somebody that's alive xeul et d sl though, that these s
talk Bernard Sinw in plays and “In- N = T~ T~ ~ AN the front seat In the breeze. I'mn for | Sy, Gilish L S
=y / _ = N e = ~ 5 | days most everybody has a laugh at an
ferviews” to the end of his dave, That's \ xd —~ = = b ) Reeplng track of to-day's time table my- ohj tashloned bookworm.”
vy we are a bit 1 to sea where Q NN - 7 <elf and watching what's doing in 1908, . "
Pwain comes In at :he Co al.  Mr. \ . J ) This speech was popular with every
makes Mark sound a trifle queer, N 5 Y, one except my friend Edna, who sald, The Proper Caper.
0t to g4y far removed from the humor ~ = . 2 meditatively:
£ his simple da — — “Well, I don’t see what good to-day's
With all due respect to our whited SERTA ‘ime tables are, unless you're sure you I the coffee’s cold or flat,
cepulchre of wit, Mr. Daly rises su- |?DP’IEGOH“2|..Y Know just where you want to go. And Scold your wife;
erior (o i h and manner, ONT TNEY 2 % it's sort of sud to see people making the It your chop has too much fat,
L K emeny He edlts vin istead of the “'Chi- el 7' Y same sort of fools of themselves in 1908 Scold your wife;
- ngo Farmer." e runs the newspaper 5 | A v that people made of themselves It you chance to get your slesve
Arnold Daly as Sam Brooker. shop™ according to Shaw, and when in 1908 B. C. It does seem as though we Lnr(h? l}xutter', d(;l not he:vo
-t . the time comes for him to tell the might Jearn something from dead peo- Soft sighs ur in ellence griewg—
S MmitandMoitiasstie HaliysMab. stupid editor that journalistic sunccess 7z = N \ 4 ple. I don't Lelleve in reading to get Scold your wife.
must he won along original IMnes and not according to the cut-and-dried polics I EVER GET our ( full, but I know that some books put —Chicago Record Herald.
of ol fouies he runs Shaw at the top of the column and next to reading matter oF THIS ILL NEVEI\ S S === ==
Vaudeville audlences may see this, and to tell the whole truth they may v LEAVE HOME AGAIN *
not e much of ar ng in “Dec 1w oan Editor” Put the fact that they see g . . .
Daly enhough for “headliner nnseg To see him trving to ran even an \\ﬁ—/‘ M M t D I F h
fmal thitvg ns a newspaper s worth something, f;nr he is much more up-to a an On s al as lons.
Cate than the humor of the sketeh, 10 yvou did not hear him tell The Old Sub-
soriber that ts should be shoken from a tree and not plcked, and that the HE semi-princesse B -
Brussels sprout is a beautiful fish that showld he kept fn a warm room whep
1t 1= Fatching its lttle ones, you might, T schoolglrl’s dress
Judging by his style and Lis highly cul- fllustrated s
tivated accent, take him to be the editor o~ among the latest and
of a soctety journal. And when he runs in = . NS T b
Socrates, Saphocles, Euripldes and other Z N \\ - .‘L‘ adapted bothito present
old favorites yvou have still greater doubts 77 \Eh })\\; \\\ JIN needs and to the com-
of his agricultural training. The Hairy & \3\ )J W& | Ing autumn. It can be
Man, who ¢« later to pay his re- \}‘f;' E \ / !' - T 3 made suitadble four
Bpeo to the amateur editor, seems '!‘\:/')/:4 -‘(;-@/&L:: AND |S FINALLYRESCUDDBY mE W'Ns .
perfectly  justified in arriving at the "\\73 i\ W’ ‘Who‘)l ) gl
concluson that he Is not crazy after _ . =% - —— = - —_—— e E C e e = | wear, as one materlal
hearing the unripe journalist explain ROOO0000O0000000DI0000G000000000000000000000000000000000C0000000000000000000000 C 100000000000 ‘@"8‘0,- another I8 chosen,
lijmsel: O N i ~
This 1s the “humor® of Twain 8 i | 7 ® q ‘:7 ARIRAN L Rs R peatad g
. : ver Go to the Theatreon aPass? JustiListen? @ By (e L (I & o v or smones v
glory of Daly et it be sald that he b 3 O] o ) ———————"—— @ l4hat it 18 an exceed-
imalkes it “go' and that Lis Shawesque e @m@aiﬁﬁ!glﬂg@@g@@ . : 200 00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 0,00 00.00,0000,000000.00000 Uil FTs s Fue i ey
sityle of pointing the moral of increased oy v . - . s sEf ™ )
IrcyiRtsGn lat ‘the "end it Farn hin kha \ No. 2 of “Stung Silhouettes.” IR ;.\h.me.d up to the wife, and I sup ,mvﬁum.ur me some seats “.l 1 Pgured | In this case a light
ad” Uttt . 4 ( = \/ AD th | pose she began to get ready as soon as that my pair of coupons would call for s : B
- sHRL actors need. ingthelrs busis \ { = é¢ ‘ €1 ‘phoned. Anyhow, when 1 got home tairish seats, anyhow. But when I gath- | Welght wool materlal is
x'.“‘ l,‘!‘ '."‘.\f“]'l’\, u',l of appluuse. And R ,‘ gay, blithe | o\ %" clock in the afternoon she was ered up the wife, who wasn't happy over | trimmed with banding,
then, TV g ‘v'“l“‘ “'“"" the  pluup ) .a\'en i ngg, still combing out her switches on the | that long walt in the lobby with people | hut were a plaln fabric
% mer, acted with marked en- ] for ourselves 1ast | ., io,nior fixing the hooks and eyes on |tramping over her, and went in—the | . L
thus n by Miss Josephine Brown, He / / ght, the wife and | o walist, orange-sticking her finger- | show was already on—the usher peeked | REFEsT. 800 pare pthe
Jooks su young that she can't resist \ / I, observed SUab- nays and getting ready generally for at the coupons and stuffed us into the ! PAnel and yoke em-
luu.“ () hanger No. 8, of | 514 of the glad evenings. absolutely last row. broidered the dress
If you go to see Mr. Daly, stay to e II R the Subway Club, *We went down to the theatre in a “After the second act T dug up the | o, .14 become far more
hear Miss Clarlie Mayne, who reck- S Nt ol low- | i : - > e
) yue; - VAP A joiningehisitelows [ ooy Nz laauamarine tax! Bothifael: head usher and, with great modesty, re-
Jessly Lills herself as “The Elsie Janls ¢/ e A members on the | B ”_""’“_ ’?M'.f e i oy e o ! |iiastod Fionbs L ciildea Ho ihe  ata s atis | elaborate and adapted
g Buglands’  Lonit siay: il the Ihop: % R %01 [downtown “ex: oxs ;.:‘ le Tittle. ’ trance, slgnifying that the head of the |10 occamlons of greater
taat Clurlce will make you forget E - ress. “Did vy MEp ) ! 2 1 !
2 “armon EER J you e V) cast would be willing to see me, dress,
Lut hang on for the sake of her so parmopy — R :‘\-ur open a  pot ! ¥ouill.haveiitoihayeuthis 1O JK.1d, ‘* ‘Have to ;ee the ilfmes' sald the head '
Ui Longing for Some One 1o Love Clari ™M i H Imitationdof it o e torl the man in the box office growled at me Hahat 4 The quantity of ma-
= . ! 1 D . 3 .
bt and the really funny man wlhe anige ayne 4in Srrimitasion CLRRENCE L CULLEN TS .;mxnd pat as If he didn’t like the way my halir “ “Who's he? I asked him. terial required for the
15018 uling with Ler on the plano, Miss Vesta Victoria. ‘ Ao P ML f‘ellovvl i m‘;;wn. cut or something. | ““Man on the door,’ said the head ' ., llum size (10 years) a |
yuwe hierselt s nuldly entertaining.  She has something of the refreshing quality | 804 then fin \;r o “‘By whom?' I asked him, humbly, | usher, and 8o again 1 went to the fat ’
of a London fow after you have escaped from that clammy tomb they call “the left of you standing pa “*Man on the door,’ he replied, and ' | man, who obviously hated me. 1 told |1s 6 1-4 yards 24, 4 yards
i Y 3 oy ey ; , t m 1 | y : tl |} blest words |
Tl eI Yy L yYou need ‘hange she wi . o Tha . | **'Yeslerday morning, at the office, tt I heard th thers back of me him, choosing the humblest w 82 0or 8 yords ddinahes
Nt i a change she will do you good, She s prettier ¢ il arrron i atmatey oliminas en e o Kknew, the circumstances—that the star, | r y ne
than most kEnglish music hall singers, and she looks “gnaint” {n the erinoline that  &° u. e' = ) cently ;'nd ced , {10 the line growling, and 1 had-to fall a very old friend, had expressly re-| wiqs with 9 g-4 yards of
¢ oes with her dove plaint. But her “lmitations” are of the parior variety, and her u‘n Hd;” ”““}L VA r;('““k} l")'"“ *“'ﬂ |qutiof sy Place An-the Uine and, mooch ‘:UVM.INl “"x‘t ! l“w :vilr:’s ‘:j':-‘c!sullnuntr'g)(gll:‘ banding
A } s e that's ¢ nockou t. e c s . 1PN rop Iin upon him a i = 5~ 4 ¢
(1rempd 10 give a verse or two of Miss Clarice Vance falls Httle short of a nasal ‘:\‘j;l‘f "l'l'“ u ‘l‘! :.l‘f."“'f:: S Nk el lover to the door. The ticket taker P e i b chopped Gt me, | Pattern No. 6000 1s
Vel The mun at the piano, however, 18 worth watching. Keep your two eyes ere clips ' n . Ke-0ffs | 111‘ rall] Jooked at my red-inked order and ‘'Gainst the rules. Have to see him at cut In sizes for girls of
i him and let yout ke tata.ofctRRmEdl R before he ever dreamed of holding down | panged it to a fat person standing on his hotel or sumewhere. Nobody 'lowed
on him and let your ears take care of themselves, a Broadway stage as a star. Sald in| T 1 on stage.' 6, 8, 10 and 12 veurs of
O g y. . - P P » €
* ‘ \ e’ {theiother.sids. The fal.person’locksd “That's all. We came away feeling | age. Girl's S8eml-Princesse Dress—Pattern No. 6096,
1Mu letter that he'd llke to have the|gat the order some disdainfully, mum- n like mnobody. The highly lmportant
Butter 300 Years Old. spouse and 1 see him in the new plece, | hled something in his throat, shook his | 0. K.'d the Piece of Paper. man on  the door, whoever he was, | @ o
\ [inclosed an order for two ‘best seats'— | head, pushed his hat back, and finally | ap [ REARL that Wel sliould come MR 003 How Cull or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN- .
z b uried for three centuries a firkin containing one hundred- hat's the way the order was marke g enc m h s cket | that important fat man on the door|i,g ke nobody Il ket & pleasant TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 183 East Twenty-third street, New
} coleht of Lutter hs ; that's the y marked yanked & pencil from his vest pocket, | seemed 1o note of  explunation  from  my actor
(<, Welsht of Lutter has been dug up in Fallagherane bog, County Tyrone, | al fnk 1@ top—and addec O. K.'d the little plece of paper d L of course. Herenfter, though Obtain York Send 10 cents in coln or stamps for each pattern erdered.
Y s X e in red ink at t} p—and added in a . K.'d the lit I paper, an “Of course I had to get back into line | (riend, of ir ' g {
Ireland, by a farmer, The hoops and staves of the firkin, which Was | postscript that he'd be glad to have us | thrust it back at me. Already 1 began [ yhan When 1 reached the box office | LM ECINg 'l" ‘“‘l-" 'l'l‘-" }' “"'l""' ,“l”kx;']'\’,;,,”g These IMPORTANT—Write your name end sddress plalaly, Jnd al-
relv T e Lronnd "0 s0( vhe { 3 | . 2 U ce like to fwe e mportan Y
::;1I\l rout under ground, collapsed when lifted up, but the butter, of pale ! drop in on him at his dressing-room be- [to feel like a lonesome white chip. the man inside tossed & couple Of cou- | nicusionally, —and.  you' eant nm‘em] Fatterns } ways specify size wanted
: "7" calor, 1s in- a perfect stite of preservation, tween the acts, hute to have folks hate me the way pons at me. As he'd just sold the man | favors and feel that way, can you?" ® =
# D R RO ORI O BSOS RO o < N aaca o L0 0 2% A g o g 20 28 FORC ORI RN 0 B SO% A SN
lati By Robert W. Ch
evelation of y Rober . ambers,
- - . » .
Neto YVork Society =.™ l H E Y O U N G E R S E I mow  ARbaral Gy Flking liuettaag A
- - Fighting Chance.”
SRRty 'W;____"_'. Rpers »w. Chamoan) bayhody ",wp her? Can't anybody seud )and led her from the table, following | this. Come on." lous little nod of her pretty hea.d—"yoUI night, Captain Belwyn! Good nlght,)Good night'—submitting to a tender |dared to say to you. * * * In fact, Y
RYNOPEIS OF I'REVIOUS INSTALMENTS, | her home? Austin, his sister, and Lansing; and she "One moment, then,"” nodded Selwyn;|see, Jack Ruthven s a lttle insane. | Gerald. So very jolly to have seen you qnbnoo from his sleter—I suppose | shall probably remain locked up here
e TR s usue n olo e meos | “'\"HUIJ sald sullenly but distinetly: | clong to him almost convilsively when "I want to speak to Mrs. Ruthven''|® ® ® you are purprised? Pooh! I've again!'" And, under her breath to Bel- | Elieen has retired, hasn't ltuauf its wn | for days and days. * * * Besldes, what
Ta0i o0 Dae dvsgeed Tl L€ RO because | The thing for us to do is to get out, he halted on the edge of the lawn. And quietly turning to Alixe and drop- | suspected it for months.'” wyn: ‘“You need not worry; I am going | ungodly hour—almost sunrise. I sald is out of fashion—has no signifi-
Fie wlte, Alixe, ree L Jhk | . na—Iif v . 0 ' et - " . > anc . - .
; ,'“ :11:“.“’\“: :}:n;m ‘\.:‘;:u:r‘ym uw 4 * Nina—If you are ready' ~—— . ‘I must go back,” he whispered— ping his voice to a tone too low for| IHe stared at her; then: *“Where ere in a moment. Good-by snd—thank you, 1 dgnt kmn'v wh‘omer Elleen 18| cance nowadays—or, perhaps, too mueh.
A joves: Bime . Rutiven 18 JUrlos youns But—but wha. about Gerald?' falt- dearest—dearest—I must," Neergard to hear—-for he waa plainly | You stopping?" Phil. It is good to see sumebody of | msieep,’’ sald Nina; "“she expected a|® * ¢ No, I won't uress and come OUt—
c 5 n.'\“tx.“ :.u:}r:: 8t 1:||: lul:ut:’; ered l:..nq-t-n. turning piteously to Sel- “T-to Gerald? Or—)ert" attempting to listen: “Aboard the Niobrara.' one's own caste again.” word with you, I understand. But don't|even for you, Je me desiabille—je (4 s
P T "i.lvAull “u; ' wyn. “Wao can't leave him—there!" But he only muttered: *“They don't “You are making a mistake;, do you| “Is Mrs. Fane a guest there, too?"' A few moments later, Belwyn and | 8it up- don't let her sit up late, We'll be [ ma tollette de nu't. mons eur—a: jo vais
1‘. .-‘>'“: '\’“;-J"iu']‘:"z"s'm*:“'.‘ The man straighitened up .and turned k‘nuw what they're doing. Let me go, understand? Whoever is your hostess— | He spoke loud enough for Rosamund Gerald in their ollskins, were dashing|& company of dreadful wrecks &t !maintenant m'agenonller et falra Mo
i 11w stupay scene ensues. Her hus | his drawn face toward her, | Elleen” gently detaching her fingers, wherever you are staying—find her and |t0 hear; and she answered for herself | eastward along the coast i+ the swift- | breakfast, anyway." priere. Donc—bon soir—et Lrine nulte="
n‘ .\ ‘v'“-l ind ul»:dnml“m: "'-L’?"w',.’.‘.”‘ --1.” you wish me to get him?"* whieb left her hands lying in both of &0 there before it is too late." with & smile at him, brimful of malice: est motor boat south of the Narrows. And his sister gently closed the door And, too low for him to Lear even
' riner Newrgard, plans s real "'i .‘,-y”u cean’t do that, can yout" | his- | She Inclined her pretty head thought-| “Delighted to have you come aboard, | The boy scomed deathly tired as they | while he continued on to the end of the |the faintest breatiing whisper of |1
; e, ;..'.'m"f .“I:"\..M‘l;:r{ﬂd“’s':\m:r:‘ Yew, I can, if you wish it. Do you  Bhe sald, looking up at him: “If you fully, eyes on the wineglass which | Capt. Selwyn. I8 that what you wre|crossed the dim lawn at Sllverside, | corridor and halted before Elleen's volce—"*"Good-night I love yvou wit
. fnaslf inte soclety. Cerad' lhln.k there ls anything in the world I SU.-" You go~whatever tims you re- she was turning round and round be- A8king permission to do?" {Once, on the veranda steps he stumbled, | room, A Lght came through the tran-|all my heart—with all my heart {n a,
4 rs nutorigus,  Seiwyn 58| can't 0o, 12 you wish it turn—no mattor what bour—inock at tween her slender fingers, *“What do| '‘Thanks,' hLe retwrned dryly, and to and Selwyn's arm sustained him; but|som; he walted & moment, then knocked | own fashion.'
1 place at Sliveraide  He \s he rose she lald ! hand ijg my door, Do you promise? I shall be ! " b | . . . . .
Jaihon She admits that she 1er hand on his rak A By ! you mean by ‘too late? ' she asked. | Allxe: “If you are ready, Gerald and  the older man forbore to question him, | very softly. ?
3 Al Pt abale ad ~§'1':"'. Abxe .‘ﬂ"ﬁ Ao, A . ”":-:( e,”X:“ )'”1‘ l"vli‘nrllw, . “Don't you know that everything is too | ! will take you over to the Nlobrara in und Gerald, tght llpped and haggaerd, “Is It you?" she asked in & low voice.| He had been asleep an hour, perlap:
Aldre's mind s " The Silverside ,,‘—‘l don’t ask it"— ahe began. .“' e .d Wikh A trace of Lmpas {late for me now?" the motor bout''-—— |offered no confidence untll, at the door| *Yes, | dldn't wake you, dig 17" more, when semething awakene! |.n
i s K08 lann ote 8t @ neighboring You do not have to ask it," he said | Hence—the only hint of his anger at the “What do you mean, Allxe? he re-| "Oh, no, you won't!" broke in Neer- |of his Ledroom, he turned and lald an| “No. Is Gerald here?" and he found himself sltting bolr
¥ ' '\.» :”:\"'wr;a:h"umi‘"t‘z':'fam":{ri i'{;l“.ﬁ “.'m' a smile almost genulne. ‘''Austin, | Prospect of duw.bm),ru m.m' turned, watching her intently, gard with a sneer. “You'll mind your lunsteady hand on Selwyn's shoulder: “'I “Yes, |1 his own room. Did you wish |right in bed, dawn elready whiter
taole. I'm golng to get Ul‘r&ld'—‘md Nina will | 8o she went away with Nina and Aus- | “What T say. I have not seen Jack |own business. my intrusive friend, and | want to talk with you—to-morrow. May | (o speak 0 e about anything?’ his windows.
explain to you that he's to be left to tIn and Bouts: and Selwyn turned back, [ Al an s an i ans a0 Do you know | 1'll take care of my guests without your | [?" “Yea' Somebody waa knocking, He ew v
CHAPTER 1IX me if any sermon s required. 1'll go Sauntering quletly toward the table | L) ot that means? I have not heard from | assistance.” ' “You know you may, Gerald, I am| He ieard her coming to the door; it |out of bed, stepped Into his butli-s i,
< v ' . A > s ' (v L e . " ,
1Continued.) : I bl'f‘ Wik bl {n the motar b”.‘.l' &’)l':wm“’ Sready the ocoupania 1ad appe- him for two months. Do you know | Selwyn appeared not to hear him. |always ready to stand your friend.” iuwnw’ @ very little.  “Good-night," | pers, and, passing swiftly to the o
l ":\:”) drl‘vo hulme l’:; my ’pluce. ;N"“y mr‘"“"'" him and the eplsude In what that means? No? Well, I'll tell | “Come on, Gernld,” he sald pleasantly “I know ¢ * * I must have been ' sihe whlspered, stretching toward him [opened it. Gerald stood there, |
A Novice, l"du”;;’l‘l‘ " }"1“ “'“B a4 eais- ]the rlotous gayety incresslng with the vou, Philip; It means that when I do|“Mrs. Ruthven s golng over to the crazy to doutt it. You are very good to | her hand—'thet was all I wanted—io | dressed.
088 b N i | acce | doze 0 n e ' AP ' s
LIXE, unusually flushed, was cOﬂ" glm:"t"lo 1 c:er: t:;-l :’o:r::o upi:):; M‘t;:omu:fl BAIE & l .““‘J"}:;r" 5nen. hear from him it will ‘be through his | Ntobrara® — me 11 ain In & very bad fix. I've ®ot | —to m.u_.r.z you before 1 closed my ayes T u‘l golng to town ”‘[’" “'" eu
ducting herself without restraint; | oo Y o { en Belwyn approached Neergard | ;o1 movy. “For God's sake, whispered Gerald. |to tell you." | w-night, train,” began the hoy—"I thought
Neergard's snickering laugh grew a ' . I'““ him first, stared at him and snick- | “Divorce,” she sald with a reckless | white as a sheet, “don't force me into “Phen we'll get you out of it, o!d fel-| He bent and looked at the hand ly- | tell you''—
more significant and persistent; even He aid ynder his br.‘.“h: "Dearest, | ered; but he grevted everybody with lttle laugh—""and the end of things f'lr‘(touhlu with Neergard.' [low,” sald Belwyn, cheerfully. “That's | ing within his own-—the little hand| ‘''Nonsense! Gerald, go back to bed'
Rosamund spoke too loudly at moments, ym; aannet .""d"f“"d smiling composure, nodding to those he | ;e » ‘ Selwyn turned on him an astonished | what friends are for, 100" | with !ts fresh fragrant palm upturned | ‘7T can't sleep, Phillp'-
and once she looked around at Nina ! o ri.';-lr,do‘ Don't go, Phillp—don't go | knew—a trifie more formally to Mrs. | “On what grounds? he demanded |Knze. "Are you afrald of that whelp?” l The boy shivered -looked at the floor, | xng the white fingers relaxed, droop-| “Can’t sleep? Oh, that's the trouble, 1y
and Belwyn while her pretty, accent- “’?l n\:l" Ruthven—and, coolly pulling up a °M"':(':ngndly. “Does he threaten you?" | “Yes,” muttered the boy. "I--I'll ex |then, without raising his eyes, sald {1z Inward sbove it—at the delicats |!t? Well, then, sit here &nd talk t
less laughter, rippling with its under- 1t ;o: 'do—" you go—-h-how can you $4ated himseif boaide Gerald She made no movement or reply, re- | plain Inler. But don't force things now | good-night, and, entering his bedroom, “‘.mn vein in the smootn wrist. He uuvo' . u;lxhl”) :na“.“" w‘: ‘n‘ ‘M“l
tone of mallce, became more frequent | o care for me as you say you do?—when |  DoOW8 has driven home with the | clining there, one hand on her wine- |! beg you. ’ closed the door Then he released the h“f\d untouchad nk»sp‘y f"“,"' au le '”4 hl- ! . .
in the Increasing tumult. I ssk you not to—when I cannot endure | °'1hers."” he gald in & low volce; “I'm go- | glass, the smile still curving her lps Mrs. Ruthven coolly leaned over and As Belwyn passed back N“Ihl the by his lips; and ‘she withdrew It and | llr:v.‘v-—l.oro'- .t. “1 Iﬂ ul- u“ 4 )
There was no use In makin Fe* | et Q' v ing back In the motor boat with you he repeated his gue:tion in & low, ' spoke to Gerald In a low voice, then to | corrtdor the door of his sister's room olosad the door; and he heard her laugh | sprawl 1t & Gay gnt alrendy
MASIAE & P to ' 70U | And he rep 9 | HATaAm A oftly, and lean agalnst it, whispering: |, Yt the morilng &lr smell swoeer?
tense of further gayety. Austin had | She turned swiftly and stared mcross | 0N't Worry about Austin,  Are you | distinct volce—too low for Neergard to | Selwyn, she sald with a smile: “Rosa- | opened, and und Nina confront- s \’ CARG AN ARLEN LS LAPIN: Doost 1. ':..x Ay '
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begun to scowl mguin; Nina, with one | gt Alixe; and Alixe, unsteady in the |ready? hear; and he was stil listening mund and | are golng to Brookminste ].,v him . . o | I've & ."lu ?n :'l:f m:_w‘: o u“ A"u
shocked glance at Alixe, leaned over | flushed brilllancy of her youthful beau- | The boy had evidently let the wine| *“Grounds? Oh, he thinks I've mis- | anyway. 0 you &nd (Gerald need not | “Has thut damfool boy come In?' de- -'ﬂf ¥ Sa gt e w';‘ sometimes— | 'M‘ p“_‘\“il Q‘,y AQ ',. e (“—.‘, n
toward her brother: ty, half rose A her seat and stared back. |Mone or else fright had sobered him, | behaved with—never mind who. It is|walt. * * * And thank you for coming | manded hie  brother-in-law, enxlety |days—a Jodr 2t SO paman= | teel u“..n;. Ne A ~.‘n-1 P
“It is Incredible!" wshe murmured;| Instinctively the young girl's hand |[for he looked terribly white and tired |not true—but he cares nothing about | over. It was rather nlee of you' —s aking his volce tremulous under “""',“"; e . fc.-'-”uux., bt ;mi out, m‘:n or & thousand yards
‘whe must B8 perfectly mad te make u.m....:. Selwyn's arm: "She—she is | “Yes." he sald. "I'l go when you wish | that, elther. You #ee —and she bent | glanced Inscler r'»,‘ at Neervard—‘'ror l ' . it cor m;-.;( w . fl‘"‘-w r . “"“:' &—u@ iaee ".u Ll“ will (Do B Continued) ¢ '
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